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CIIAl'TKll I.
vnn In 1833, about midwinter,

IT v?bcn Brier Dnlo was u narrow
clcnrlnff, nnd tho horizon well up
In Uio sky nnd to nnywhore n

day's Journey. Down by tho sboro of
tbo pond there Tlicron Allen built bin
house. Todny, under thickets of tansy,
ouo may ece the rottlutf logs, and tboro
nre hollyhockH and cntnln In tbo old
garden. Ho was from Mlddlebury,
tlioy Bay, nnd eamo west-- ho nnd his
Wlfe-- ln 1820. From tbo top of tbo hill
nbovo Allen's of n clear day ouo could
look far ncross the trcctops over dis-
tant settlements that wcro as bluo
patches In tbo green canopy of tbo for-
est, over hill and dale to tho smoley
,cbaim of tho St. Lawrence, thirty miles
north. Tho Aliens bad not n child.
They settled with no thought of school
lor neighbor. They brought a cow with
Ithein and n big collie whoso back had
Ibccn scarred by n lynx. Ho was good
icompnny and n bravo hunter, this dog,
nnd one day It was February, four
lyoars nftcr their coming, nnd tho snow
lay deep ho left tbo dalo nnd not oven

jn track behind him. Far and wide they
went seaichtng, but saw no sign of
him, Noar a month later, odo night
ipast 12 o'clock, they heard his bark In
'tho distance. Allen roso and lit a can-dl- o

nnd opened tho door. They could
Ihcnr him plainer, and now, mingled
'vrlth his barking, a faint tlnklo of bells.

It had begun to thaw, nnd a cold
,ratn was drumming on roof nnd win-Mo-

"He's crossing tho pond," said Allen
ins bo listened. "IIo's dragging some
'hoavy thing over tho Ice."

Soon he leaped In nt the door, tho in-
itio red sleigh bouncing nftcr him. Tho
dog was In shafts and harness. Over
tho slolgh wan n liny cover of sail-

cloth shaped llko that of a prairie
schooner. Bouncing over the doorstep
fund waked Its traveler, and there wns
In loud voice of complaint In the llttlo
envorn of sailcloth. Veering In, they
isnw only tho long fur of n gray wolf.
Beneath It a very small boy lay strug-
gling with straps that held him down.
Allen loosed them nnd took him out
of tho sleigh, a ragged but hnudoaino
youngster with red cheeks nnd blue
eyes nnd light, curly hair. Ho was
near four yours of ago then, but big
and strong as any boy of Cvc. Ho
stood rubbing his eyes n minute, nud
tho dog cumo over nud licked his face,
showing fondness ncqulrcd they know
not where. Mrs. Allen took tho boy In
her lnp and petted him, but bo was
ufrald like u wild fawn that has just
been captured and broke uwny and
took rcfugo under the bed. A long
tlmo sbo sat by her bedside with tho
candle, showing him trinkets and try-lu- g

to coax him out. Ho ceased to cry
when she held before him a big, shiny
lockot of silver, and soon his little hand
came out to grasp It. Presently sbo
began to reach his confidence with sug-
ar. There was n moment of silence,
then arrange- - words en mo out of his
hiding place. "Anah jouhau" was all
they could make of them, and they re-

membered always that odd combina-
tion of sounds. They gnvo him food,
which ho nto with eager haste, then a
moment of silence and an Imperative
call for moro In soino strango tongue.
When nt last he camo out of bis biding
place ho lied from tho woman. This
ttlmo ho sought refuge between tho
knees of Allen, where soon his fear
Igavo way to curiosity, und be began to
Ifeol her face nnd gown. By nud by ho
fell asleep.

They searched tbo sleigh and shook
out the robo and blanket, llndlng only
a pair of warm bricks.

A Frenchman worked for tho Aliens
that winter, and tho name, Trove, was
of his Invention.

And so camo Sidney Trove, his mind
In strange fetters, traveling out of tho
land of mystery hi 11 winter night to
Brier Dale.

ClIAPTUIt II.
wind, veering, enmo bitter

THE tho rain hardened to hall;
cloudx, changed to brittle

nets of frost uud shaken to
shreds by the rouj.li wind, fe'.l hissing
In a scatter of suow. Next morning
jwhen Allen opened bis door tho wind
was gone, tho sky clear. Brier pond,
lately covered with clear Ice, lay umlor
a blanket of suow. He hurried across
tho pond, bis dog following. Near tho
far shoro was a bare spot ou tho Ico
cut by ono of tho slolgh runners. Up
lln tho woods, opposite, wns tho Moss
Itrnll. Sunlight fell ou tho hills abovo
him. Ho baited, looking up at tho trco-top- s.

Twig, branch uud truuk glowod
with the flro of diamonds through a
lacy flccklug of boar frost Every tree
had put on a Jacket of Ice and become
as a fountain of prismatic hues. Here
and there a dead plno roso like a spire
of crystal; domes of deep colorod glass
and towers of Jasper were us tho land-
marks of a city, Allen climbed tho
bore, walking slowly, no could see

no track of slolgh or dog or any living
tklng. A frosted, Icy tanglo of branches
nrched tbo trail a gatoway ' of this
great, crystal city of tbo woods. Ho
entered, listening as ho walked.
Branches of hazel and dogwood wore
Ilko jets of water breaking Into clear,
'baited drops and foamy spray above
him. He went on. looking up at this
long sky window of tbo woods. In
tho deep slleuco bo could boar his heart
beating.

"Sport," said bo to tho dog, "show me
the way." But tho dog only wagged
his tall.

Allen, roturncd to tho bouso. I

"Wife," said he, "look ut tho woods
yonder. They uro llko tho city of holy J

promise. 'Behold 1 will lay thy stones
with fair colors und thy foundations
with sapphires, and I will make thy .

windows of ngato,' " ,
"Did you Und tho track of tho little

sleight" said she, I

"No," h answered, "nor will tny
nwa. for all oaths ace bidden." I

i

"Thcron, niny wo ki-e- tliu boy?"
sbo Inquired.

"I think It Is tho will of God." snld
Allen.

Tho boy grew nnd throve In mind
nnd body. For a tlmo in prattled In u
language nono who snw him wns nblo
to comprehend, but he lenrned English
quickly nnd soon forgot the Jargon of
his babyhood. The shadows of mys-
tery that fell over his coming lengthen-
ed far Into his life and wcro deepened
by others that fell across thorn. Bcforo
ho could have told tho story nil mem-
ory of whom ho left or whence ho enmo
had been swept away. It was a bouso
of riddles whero Alien dwelt a rudo
thing of logs nnd ladders nnd n low
roof and two rooms, yet ono ladder led
high to glories no pen may describe.
Tho Aliens, with this rudo shelter,
found delight In dreams of nn eternal
home, whoso splendor and luxury
would hnve mode them miserable hero
bolow. What a rlddlo was this! And
thsu, as to tho boy Sid, there was tbo
rlddlo of his coming nnd again thnt of
bis character, which latter was, Indeed,
not onsy to solve. There wero fow
books nnd no learning In that home.
For three winters Trovo tramped n
trail to the schoolhouso two miles nwuy
and had no further schooling until bo
was a big, blond boy of fifteen, with
red cheeks nnd largo eyes, blue and
discerning, and bands hardened to tho
nx helve. Ho had then discovered tbo
beauty of tho woods and begun to
study tho wild folk that live In holes
and thicket. Ho had a Ouo face. You
would bnvo called blm haudsortie, but
not they among whom he lived. With
tbcm handsome was as handsome did,
and tho fnce of a man, If It were clean-
ly, was never a proper causo of blamo
or compliment, but there was "int In
his soul which oven now had waked
tbo mother's wonder nnd set forth a
rlddlo nono wns nblo to solve.

CHAPTEK III.
harvesting wns over In

TnE Dale. It was near dinner
nud Allen, Trovo nnd

tho two hired men were try-
ing feats In tho doorynrd. Trove, then
a boy of fifteen, bad outdone them nil
ut the Jumping. A stranger came
along, riding a big mare with a young
Ally nt her side. He wns a tall, spare
mnn, past middle age, with a red, j

smooth shaven fnco nnd long gray hair t

that fell to his rolling collar. Ho turn-
ed in ut tho gate. A little beyond It
bis mnre halted for n mouthful of '

grass. The stranger uuslung u strap
that held a satchel to his sldo und hung
It ou Uio pommel.

"Go nnd nsk what wo cun do for
him," Allen whispered to tbo boy.

Trovo went down tbo drive, looking
up nt blm curiously.

"Whnt can I do for you?" ho In-

quired.
"Give mo thy youth," said tho strnn-gc- r

quickly, his gray eyes twinkling
under silvered brows.

Tbo boy, now smiling, made uo an-
swer.

"No?" said tbo man, as bo camo on
slowly. "Well, then, wero thy wit as
good as thy legs It would bo o' somo
uso to me."

Tho words wero spoken with dignity
inti deep, kindly tone They wcro also
faintly snlted with Irish brogue.

no approached tho men, all eyes fix-

ed upon him with n look of Inquiry.
"Havo yo over seen a drunken sailor

on a mast?" bo Inquired of Allen.
"No."
"Well, sor," said tho struuger, dis-

mounting slowly, "I am uot that. Let
mo consider have yo ever .seen u

ou u plum treo?"
"I bellevo uot," snld Allen, laughing.
"Well, sor, thnt Is moro like me. 'TU

long since I rodo a horse, an' urn out
o' placo In the saddle."

Ho stood erect with dignity, a smllo
deepening tho many lines In his face.

"Can I do nuythlng for you?" Allen
asked.

"Aye euro mo s' poverty. Havo yo
any clocks to mend?"

"Clocks! Aro you n tinker?" said Al-

len.
''I am, sor, an nt thy service. Could

tanuty, mo lord, havo bettor commerce
tnan with honesty?"

Thoy nil surveyed blm with curiosity
and amusement as bo tied tho muro.

All bnd begun to laugh. Uls words
camo rapidly on a quick undercurrent
of good nature. A clock sounded tho
stroke of midday.

"What, hoi Tho clock," said he, look-
ing at his watch. "Thy tlmo hath a
lagging foot. Marry, wero I thnt slow,
or, I'd never got to heaven!"
"Mother." said Allen, going to the

doorstep, "hero Is a tinker, and ho says
the clock Is slow."

"It seems to be out of ordor," said
his wife, coming to tho step.

"Seems, madaml Nay, It 1st" said
tho stranger. "Did yo mind tho stroke
of It?"

"No," said she.
"Marry, 'twas llko the call of a dying

man."
Allen thought a moment as bo whit-

tled.
"Had I such a stroko on mo I'd 1'

think I was paralyzed," the stranger
added.

"You'd better fix It, then," said Allen.
"Thou art wise, good man," said tbo

straugor. "Mind tho two hands on tbo
clock an' keep thorn to their place or
thoy'll beckon tboo to poverty,"

The clock was brought to tho door-
step, and all gathered about blm as ho
wont to work.

"Yo know u power o' Scrlptor," said
ono of Uio hlrod men.

"Scrlptor," said tho tlnkor, laughing.
"I do, sor, an' much of It according to
Uio good St. William. Havo yo novor
read Shakespeare?"

Nono who sat b6foro;hlm know any-
thing of the Immortal bard.

"He writ a book 'bout Dan'l Boono
an the Injuns," a hired man vonturcd.

'"Angels an' ministers o' grace de-

fend us!' " the tinker exclaimed.

Trove lauglnnl,
"I'll glvo yo n riddle," snld the tinker,

turning to him.
"How Is It tho clock can keep a

sober fnco?"
"It has no earn," Trove nnswered.
"Bight," said the old tinker, smiling.

"Thou nrt n knowing youth. Bend
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"1'c know a power o' Scrtptcr."

Shakespeare, boy a llttlo of blm three
times a day for tbo mind's sake. I've
traveled far In lonely places aud need-o- d

no other company."
"Ever In India?" Trove Inquired.

Ho bad been rending of that far land.'
"I was, sor," tho stranger contin-

ued, rubbing n wheel. "I was llvo
years In India, sor, uu' part o' tho tlmo
fighting as hard as ever a mnn could
light."

"Fighting!" snld Trove, much Inter-
ested.

"I was, sor," ho nsserted, oiling n
pinion of tho old clock.

"On which side?"
"Insldo an' outside."
"With natives?"
"I did, sor; three kinds o' them fe-

ver, fleas an' the dlvvlo."
"Glvo us somo moro Shakespeare,"

said the boy, smiling,
Tho tlnkor rubbed bis spectacles

thoughtfully, and as ho resumed his
work a mounding Hood of tragic utter-auc- o

enmo out of him tbo great solil-
oquies or Hamlet aud Macbeth aud
Itlchard III. nnd I.enr nnd Antony, nil
snld with spirit und nppreclatlou. Tho
Job finished, they bade blm put up for
dinner.

"A lino coltl" snld Allen as they
wero on their way to the stable.

"It Is, sor." said tho tinker, "a most
excellent breed o' horses."

"Whero from?"
"Tho grnndslro from tho desert o'

Arabia, where Allah created tho horse
out o' tho south wind. See tho slender
flanks o' the Burlmry? Seo her eyo?"

Ho seemed to tnlk In that odd strain
for tho mere Joy of It, nnd there wns
In his voice tho God given vanity of
bird or poet.

Ho had caught tho filly by her llttlo
plumo nnd stood pnttlug her forehead.

For a moment ho led her up nnd down
at n quick trot, her dainty feet touch-
ing tho earth lightly as a fawn's.

"Thou'rt made for tho hot leagues o'
Uio great sand sea," said ho, patting
her head. "Ah, thy neck shall he as
tho bowsprit; thy dust as tho flying
spray!"

"In ono thing you uro llko Isaiah."
said Allen as ho whittled. "Tho Lord
God bath given thee tho tongue of the
learned."

"An' if be grant mo tho power to
speak a word In season to him thnt Is
weary I shall bo content," snld the
tinker.

Dinner over, they enmo out of doors.
Tho stranger stood filling bis pipe.
Something In his talk and manner had
gono deep Into tho soul of tbo boy, who
now whispered n moment with his r.

"Would you sell tho filly?" said Allen.
"My boy would llko to own her."

"Whnt, bo. tho boy! Tho beautiful
boy! An' would yo lovo her, boy?" the
tinker naked.

"Yes, sir," tbo boy nnswered quickly.
"An' put n ribbon In her forelock nn'

a cont o' silk on her back, an', mind ye,
. mnn o' kindness In tho saddle?"
"Yes, air."
"TJien tnke thy horse, nn' Allah grant

thou bo successful on her as many
times ns there bo hairs In her skin."

"And the price?" said Allen.
"NaiiK-- It. nn' I'll call thee Just."
Tho buslurxs over, tho tinker called

to Trov. who bad led the filly to her
Btnll.

"You, there, strike tho tents. Bring
ino tho iinre. This very day sbo may
bear me to forgiveness."

Trovo brought tho mare.
"ncmembor," said the old mnn, turn-

ing as he rodo away, "In tho day o' tho
last Judgment God 'II mind tho look o'
thy horso."

no rode on n fow steps und halted,
turning In tho saddle.

"Thou, too, Phyllis," ho cnlled. "God
'11 mind the look o' thy master. Seo
that yo bring him Fnfe."

Tho llttlo filly began to rear and call,
Uio mother to uuswor. For days sbo
called und trembled, with wet eyes, lis-

tening for tho voice that still nusworcd,
though out of hearing, far over tho
hills. And Trove, too, was lonely, and
thcro was u kind of longing In his
heart for tho music In that voice of tho
straugor.

CHAPTEK IV.
Trove It was a day of

FOB Tho strange old tlnkor
filled bis heart with a new

Joy and a now deslro. Next
morning be got a ride to Hillsborough,
fourtoea miles, and cumo back, reading
ns ho walked a small greon book, Its
thin pages covered thick with execra-
bly flno printing, Its tltlo "Tbo Works
of Sbakcspearo." Ho road tho book In-

dustriously and with keen pleasure.
Allen complained shortly that Shako-spcar- e

and tho filly had Interfered with
tho potatoes and Uio corn.

The filly ceasod to tako food and
sickened for n tlmo after Uio dam left
hor. Trovo lay In tho stall nights aud
gavo her milk sweotoned to hor liking.
She grow strong and playful and for-
got her sorrow aud bogan to follow him
llko a dog on bis errands up and down
Uio farm. Trove wont to school In tho
uutumu "soloct school," It was called.
A two inllo Journey It was by trail, but
a full threo by tho wagon road, no
learned only a poor lesson tbo first
day, for ou coming In sight of tho
echoolhouBc he beard a rush of uot bo-hi-

blm and1 saw bis filly charging
down tho trail. Be had to go back
With' her and lose the day, a thought
dreadful to blm. for now hope was

high and school days few and precious.
At first ho wns nngry; then ho sat
among tho ferns, covering his fnco nnd
sobbing with sore resentment. Tho
little filly stood over him nnd rubbed
her silky inur.zlo on his neck nnd kicked
up her heels in piny ns ho pushed her
bnck.

Next morning be put her behind n
fence, but she went over It with tho
enso of n wild deer nnd enmo bound-
ing nfter blm. When nt last she wns
shut In tho box stall he could hear her
calling, half it mllo uwny, und It mado
his heart sore. Soon nfter u luooso
treed lilm ou tho trail nnd held him
thcro for quite half a day. Later ho
bad to help thrash and wus laid up
wlUi tho uieusles. Then camo ralu and
flooded flats Unit turned blm off tho
trail. Years after bo used to sny that
work and weather nnd sickness und
distance, nnd oven tho beasts of thi
field nnd wood, resisted him In the wn;
of learning.

Ho wont to school at Hillsborough
thnt winter. His time, which' Allen
gnve him In tho summer, had yielded
somo ?45. Ho hired a room nt 35 cents
a week. Mary Allen bought him n
small stove nnd sent to him In the
sleigh dishes, n kettle, chair, bed, pil-
low nud quilt und a supply of candles.

She surveyed him proudly ns he wns
going nwny that morning In Decem-
ber.

"Folks may cull ye bnu'sonie," sbo
said. "They'd llko to mako fool of ye,
but you go on 'bout yer business an'
act as If ye didn't hear."

He had n flguro nwkwnrd ns yet, but
fast shaping to comeliness. Long, light
hnlr covered the tops of his cars and
fell to his collar. His ruddy cheeks
wero a bit paler that morning, tho
curvo In bis lips a llttlo drawn; his
bluo eyes had begun to fill nnd tho
dimple In his chin to quiver slightly ns
bo kissed her who had been ns a moth-
er to him. But ho went nwny laughing.

He got a Job In tho mill for every
Saturday at "5 cents n day and soon
thereafter was ablo to havo a necktie
aud n pair of flue boots nud u barber
now nnd then to control tho length of
bis hair.

Trove burnt tho cnndles freely nnd
wns able, but never brilliant, in his
work thnt year owing, ns nil who knew
him ngreed, to great modesty and
small confidence. Ho wns n Kindly, big
hearted fellow nud bnd wit aud n
knowledge of nnlmnls nnd of wood-
craft that made him excellent com-
pany. His schoolboy diary has been of
great service to all with u wish to un-

derstand blm. On a faded leaf lu tho
old book ouo may read as follows:

I havo received letters In tho handwrit-
ing of Blrl, unsized. Thoy think they
aro In lovo with mo nnd sny foolish
things. I know whnt thoy'ro up to. They
nro tho kind my mother spoko of-t- ho kind
that uot their trnps for a fool, nnd when
he's caught they uso him for a thln to
lauh nt. They're not going to catch mc.

Expenses for seven days hnvo been 11.11.
Clint McCormlclt spent CO cents to tako
hli girl to a show, und I had to help him
through tho week. I told him ho ought
to lovo Caesar los nnd Ilomu moro.

Then follows tho odd entry without
which It Is doubtful If tho history of
Sidney Trovo could ever hnve been
written. At least only n guess would
have been possible, where uow Is cer-
tainty. And hero Is the entry:

Blnco leaving homo tho men of tho dark
havo been very troublosomo. They wako
me nbout every other night, nnd some-
times I wonder whut they mean.

Now an odd thing had developed In
tho mystery of tho boy. Even beforo
ho could distinguish between reality
and its shadow that wo seo In dreams
bo used often to start up with a loud
cry-o- f fear In the night. When a small
boy, ho used to explain It briefly by
saying. "Tho men lu tho dark." Later
ho used to say, "Tho men outdoors In.
tho dark." At ten years of ago ho
went off on n threo days' Journey with
tbo Aliens. They put up In u tavern
that bad many rooms nnd stairways
nnd largo windows. It wns a while
after his return of nn evening, before
candlelight, when a gray curtain of
dusk had dimmed tho windows, that bo
first told tho story, soon oft repeated
aud familiar, of "tho men In tho dark"

at least he went us far as ho knew.
"I dream," ho wns wont to say In

nfter life, "that I am listening In the
still night alone. I am always alone.
I bear a sound In tho silence, of what
I cannot be sure. I discover then, or
seem to, thnt I stand lu u dark room
and tremble with grent fear, of what
I tlo not; know. I wnlk along swiftly
In bnro feet, I nui so fearful of making
n noise. I urn feeling, fooling, my
huiuls out In tho dark. Presently they
touch n wall and I follow It nnd then
I discover that I am going downstairs.
It Is u long Journey. At last I urn In
a room where I can seo windows, nnd,
beyond, thu dim light of the moon.
Now I seem to bo wrapped in fearful
silence. Stealthily I go near tho door.
Its upper half Is glass, and beyond It
I can seo the dark forms of men. Ono
Is peering through, with' fnce upon tho
pnue. I know tho other Is trying tho
lock, but I bear no sound. I am In a
sllenco llko Unit of tbo grave. I try to
speak. My lips move; but, try as I
may, no sound comes out of them, A
sharp terror Is pricking Into me, nnd I
flinch ns If It wcro n knlfo blade. Well,
sir, that Is a thing I cannot understand.
You know mo. I am not u coward. If
I wero really In n llko sceno fear would
bo the least of my emotions, but In tho
dream I tremble and am afraid. Slow-
ly, silently, the doar opens, tho men of
tbo dark enter, wall and windows be-

gin to reel. I hear n quick, loud cry,
rending tho silence nnd falling into u
roar llko that of Hooding waters. Then
I wako aud my dream Is ended for that
night."

Now, men havo had more thrllllug
and remarkublo dreams, but that of
tbo boy Trovo was as a link In a chain,
lengthening with his life and ever bind-
ing blm to somo event far boyond the
reach of his memory.
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Low Prlcod Atlas.
An Atlas of the North-'.ves- t

and the Orient for 91,00, The
Vorthern Pacific Railway companj
will send an Atlas of the Northwest,
very complete In detail, to anyone up-

on receipt of price named.
This Is a recent compilation, and

lata, maps, Illustrations, etc, are re
Uablqand from best sources. Sent
prepaid on receipt of price.

A, M Clklakd, General Passenger
Agent, St, Paul, Minnesota.'

THE GENTILE
WOMAN'S FAITH
Sunday School Lessonfor June 3, 1906

Speelillr Prepsred for This P.per

LBSBON TEXT.-Ma- rk 7 Memory
verse, 30.

GOLDEN THXT-'-an- -U Is thy faith!
bo it unto theo even us thou wilt." Matt.
13:2S.

TIME. -- Summer, A. D. 29, a few weeks
after Inst lesson.

PLACE. On bonier of country of Tyro
and Bldon, 40 or CO mile northwest of Sea of
Oallleo.
Comment nnd Suggestive Thought.

V. 21. "From thence . . . went."
From Capernaum or Its vicinity, Jusus
nnd tho twelvo went Into tho neighbor
hood of Tyre. "Borders." Tho coun-
try district within tho domain of the
cities named. "Would havo no man
know It." Ho did not wish notoriety
of any sort. Ho had come hither that
Ho might quietly tench His apostles.
"Could not bo hid." It soon beci-- ie
known that tho groat Healer wus
thero.

V. 25. "For." What Is about to bo
told brought Him such iamo thnt It
probably accounts for his brief stny
In this region. In tho nev. Vor this
verso begins with "But stralghtwaj."
Immediately upon hearing of His nr-rlv-

n woman who had n great need
sought Him out. "Young daughter"
A llttlo child. "Had an unclean
spirit." Sho was tho victim of whut
was known as domonlacal possession.
"Heard of Him." Perhaps sho tar her
neighbors had been among those' rh
flocked to Galileo to seo and hear
Jesus (Mark 3:8).

V. 20. "A Greek." Probably sho
spoke tho Greek language. "Syrophoo-nlclan.- "

Sho was n Phoenician by
race, and lived In tho political division
known ns Syria; somo other Phoeni-
cians lived In northern Africa, nnd
were termed s. "Bo-soug- ht

Him." By combining Mnt-thew- 's

ncrount with that of Mark, we
sec that tho following conversation
took place:

Woman Havo mercy on me, O

Lord, thou son of David; my daughter
is grievously vexed with n dovll.

Jesus rcmnlns silent.
Disciples Send her nway, 'for sho

crlcth after us.
Jesus (to disciples) I am not sent

hut unto tho lost sheep of tho housa ot
Israel.

Woman (worshiping) 1ird, help
me!

Jesus (to woman) Let tho chlhlien
first bo filled; for It 1b not meet to
tako tho children's bread nnd to cist i

It unto tho dogs.
Woman Truth, Lord; yet the dogs

unucr me tuuiu cat oi mo cnuurena
crumbs.

Jesus O, woman, great Is thy fa'th:
ho It unto theo oven as thou wilt. Go
thy way; tho dovll Is gono out of thy .

daughter. i

As wo see how Jcsis tried the wom-
an, first by His silence, then by up--!
parent robuff, wo feci suro that He
was trying to bring her Into "tho
household of faith," thnt sho, as well
as her daughter, might ho hlcssod. I

V. 27. "Lot the children first be
filled." Jesus' words to tho disciples!
(see nbovo), which sho had hoard,'
would glvo her to understand that He
meant Gentiles must wait until Israel-
ites woro provided for. "Not meet."
Not fitting. "Unto the dogs." Tho
Jews thought that thoy alone wero
children ot God, nnd thoy called people
of other nations "dogs," to Indicate
that their lives wero unclean, and
perhaps that they "barked" at truo
Godliness.

. 28. "Sho answered." Ono of weak
faith might havo gone home discour-
aged or porhaps resentful, but this
woman's faith was energized by
mother-lov- o, and sho was ready to
hear anything If sho might gain her
daughter's restoration. "Yes, Lord."
Sho agreed to what Jesus said, and
addressed Him as the sovereign Lord
of mankind. "Yet tho dogs," otc. Tbo
woman humbly accepts what He nays
and from tho truth of tho proverb
draws a new plea.

21). "For this saying." Bccnuso of
tho fnlth und lovo shown by this say-
ing. Jesus was gicutly pleased by hor
faith, for It put hor whero Ho could
bless her; she hud opened her heart
to Him, See Matthew's rendering In
our Uoldou Text. "The dovll Is erne
out." Jesus hml not seen or touched
the child, but Ho assures the uiothor
thnt sho is cured.

V. 30. "Was come to bar house." Be-

lieving Jesus' word, sho hastened
homeward and found her daughter, re-

leased from hor malndy, "laid" or
moro lltorally "thrown" upon tho
bod. Probably a convulsion had ac-

companied hor release. What a happy
homo that humblo cottago now e!

Note tho obstacles which 'his
woman uvorrnmo: (1) Nationality;
she was to Jews p foreigner. (2) n;

sho was a Cinaanite and pagxn.
(3) Speech; sho was a Greok, a Len
tile. (4) Sex; sho was a woman, and
not accustomed to appoar in public.
Boyond all these, Josus, Himself,
secmod to put obstacles in her way.

Practical Points.
V. 25. Sooner or later Christ and the

seeking soul nre sure to meet. I
Chron. 28:9.

V, 26. Bach soul Is tormented by
demons of Bin, which only Christ can
cast out. Bom. 7:24, 25,

V. 27. When Jesus seems deal to
our cry, Ho Is opening tbo way and
awaiting the time for Bonding the
largest posslblo answer. Jas. 1:3,4.

V. 28. Every difficulty surmounted
lifts us higher, makes our faith strong-
er. 1 Pet. 1:7.

V. 29. Nothing can stand before one
who depends on God. I John 5:4.
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